

Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per. May fee the fea hath caft upon your coaff 
a. What a drunken knave was the fea, 

To caft thee in our way. 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vaft Tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that never ufde to beg. 

1 . No friend, cannot you beg ? 

Heer’s them in our Country of Greece, 

G ets more with begging, than we can doe with working^ 
a - Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

. P er. I never practiz’d it. 

a . Nay then thou wilt ftarve fure ; for heere’s nothing : 

to be got now-adayes, unleffe thou canft filh for’t. 

Per. What I have beene, T have forget to know; 1 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinkeon : 

A man throngd up with cold, my veines are chill. 

And have no more of life, than may ifufftce 
To give my tongue that heate to aske your helpe : 

Which if you fhall refufe, when I am dead, 

F or that lam a man pray fee me buried. ; || 

1 .Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gowne heere, come 
put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanfome fellow; 
Come, thou (halt goe homeland wee’l have fiefh for all dayifn 
for rafting dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-jacks, and 
thou {halt be welcome. r 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

F^TdidbiiTrre ^ CiK *> You ^ > r ° u cou ^ not beg, 

2. But crave? then lie turne craver too. 

Ana lo I ihall fcape whippings 

Pen W hy, are all your beggCrs whiptthen ? 
wjl 5*, " no£ i 1 ,’ m y friend,, not all tfot; if all vour beggers were 

% honefl: “toHecomes their labour? 

j • Hcarke you fir,doe you know where ye arc? 
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Pericles Prince of Tftt 



fTtdlyouSis is called Tuples, 

oucallhim? 

1 Per. He is a happy King, h^he ga ent . 

His Subieas, the name of good, by ms 

How farre is his Court diftant from t * * he hath a 

i. Marryfirhalfea dayes journcy^n^Uyon, 

faire daughter,' and to morrow of the world, toTuft 

Princes and Knights come from all parts or tnc w 

^"^"sequaUtomydefircs, 
ca™S glLhemay lawfully dealufbrtewivesfoale. 

like* 

poore mans right m the law, twill bar y Armour 
on t, tis come at laft, and tisturnd to a 

Per. An Armour, friends, I pray you let me ie i . 

Thankes Fortune, yet that'after _ 

Thou eiveft me fomewhat to repaire my lelte . 

And though it was mine own part of my heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeatheme, _ 

With this ftrift charge, even as he left his life : . ^ 

Keepe it, my 'Pericles , it hath beene a ftnem 
Twixt me and death : and pointed to this Brayfe : 

For that it faved me ; keepe it in like neccfhty : . . 

The which the gods proteft thee. Fame may defend thee.’ 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely lovgd'it, 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man) _ 

Tookc it in rage, though calm’d hath given t again® .*• 

I thanke thee for’t, my {hipwrack now’s no ill. 

Since 1 have here nav fathers gift in’s will. 

C 3 j, W hat 



mm 10 20 30 


40 


50 


60 




90 









